DISSOLVING    VIEWS

Visible to me, standing on Ghunuk Bair that
September day in 1928, was the Suvla scene whence
Stopford's divisions should have supported the whole
of the main attack from Anzac, but on that morning
of crisis (August the gth) all was delay and confusion
there. The expected support never came from that
quarter, and I who had been stationed as a witness
there had nothing to witness but inertia, mistaken or
neglected orders, useless deaths, the exhaustion of
heat and thirst and a chaos from which no help could
come either to the men struggling upon the mountain
range or to the service of the war.

From my mountain top I could see the semicircular
curve of Suvla Bay from Biyuk Kemikli or Suvla
Point to Nibrunesi Point, and inland from the bay
stretched the almost circular Salt Lake, nearly dry but
gleaming with a deposit of white salt from occasional
floodings of the sea. Rather nearer to me I could
make out the hills, once so familiar that next day I
conducted a few of my party along the now open flats
beside the shore where exposed trenches once ran
from Anzac to Suvla. With my party I now walked
easily up the gravelly space that from its shape gave
its name to Scimitar Hill, the scene of our last great
effort to drive the Turks off the central range of the
peninsula. For this attempt Sir Ian brought round
the celebrated agth Division, and from the Hill called
" Chocolate " close in front of it, I saw the famous
battalions striving to push up that open " blaze " of
gravel or to penetrate through prickly and even
flaming bushes on either side. Time after time they
strove, and were always driven back under the terrible
Turkish fire from the top. It was all in vain, for by
this time Mustapha Kemal, now renowned as " The
Ghazi," was in command. The opportunity when,
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